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in an open car, addressing a group of people. Most of the
passers-by glanced in his direction and then went on their
way, apparently unimpressed* Out of professional curiosity,
I joined the group of about eighty or a hundred men, mostly
youths from eighteen to twenty, who wen* clustered round
the orator. The speech contained nothing more than one
might have found in the leader of any nationalist newspaper,
but it possessed one peculiar quality which I had hardly
ever heard before in a speech in Germany- it appealed
exclusively to the emotions. This was precisely the reason
why it made such a deep impression on the youthful listeners,
while older men would stop to listen for a few minutes and
then walk away unmoved* Yet, without quite realizing it,
they had heard something unique, the first political pro*
gramme in the history of the German people which had
set out to attain its goal by allying itself exclusively with
two aspects of the human soul, with passion and with the
urge for mysticism.
A policeman in his green uniform was standing beside
me, listening; and as 1 turned to gof he said to me, *Do
you know who that is?*
Then, before I could reply, he added with a laugh, 'That's
the gentleman from Austria, the fellow who*d like to govern
mall!*
October 3rd brought the death of Dr Gustav Stresemann,
Minister for Foreign Affairs of the German Reich, shortly
after he had obtained the evacuation of the Rhineland from
the Entente powers* A few days later, I received confidential
information to the effect that Strescunann had left various
notes and diaries for which (he worlds-wide publication rights
were available* I negotiated with Baron Rochus von Rhein*
baben* a close friend of the dead man, who had written
Straemann's biography, Ai a result of these conversations*
I met Dr Wolfgang Stresemann, the son, and Consul Bernhard,
the confidential secretary, of the departed statesman, aad